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Summary: A girl. A ship. A storm. A Screaming Death. What do they 
have to do with each other? One thing- they're misunderstood. The 
girl is a lost light, the ship is dangerously fragile, the storm in 
more deadly than other storms, and the Screaming Death just wants a 
friend. When this girl is lost at sea, can a boy and two dragons help 
her come to the lighter part of life? Or is she trapped 


1. Darkira Inning 

**Aria: Hey guys. Sorry about everything. I've gotten into the How to 
Train Your Dragon fandom now, so don't expect many updates on my 
other stories. I apologize for my, err... I guess lazy 
procrastination and writers block. I've had no good ideas and my 
brain is pretty beat up by school. Soooo . . . I'm also trying something 
a little new. This first part will be a little info on the Main 
Character of this story, but it won't give much away. I hope you'll 
like it.** 

**Hiccup: I was wondering if you'd ever let us in. I mean, we've been 
following you around on the back of a plot bunny for- oh, a month or 
so now, haven't we?** 

**Aria: Shut up Haddock.** 

**Astrid: Moody much?** 

**Aria: School is a bitch. *slams head on table*** 

**Hiccup and Astrid: *stares at Aria before sighing*** 

**Astrid: Aria here doesn't own How to Train Your Dragon or it's 
characters . * * 

**Hiccup: She only owns the few Ocs of hers that'll make an 

appearance . * * 



**Aria: Please enjoy and don't hate me...** 


* * 


* 


><p>There once was a young, middle-class girl of age 14. Her family 
was neither rich nor poor since they were middle-class, but the girl 
found it hard to have a stable home. She lived with her mother in the 
basement apartment of her grandmother's home in the state of Montana. 
She'd moved around at least 5 times before they settled there. 

Though, she never stayed in one home for more than a year to three 
years. It was mainly because her mother had trouble keeping a job. 

She either quit, got fired, or was laid off from all of her jobs. The 
girl found that her mother slept during the days when she did have 
work, as she usually had the night shift. The girl had had to start 
working at the local McDonalds just to help keep food on the table. 
The girl and her mother were quickly slipping into being a poor, two 
person family. <p> 

The girl wasn't close to her father, who was a poor man with a new 
wife. Her dad had married only twice, but had fathered four kids. 

Each child had a different mother. The girl had two sisters and a 
brother. The eldest of her siblings, her brother, lived in 
Mississippi while her elder sister lived in Canada. Her younger 
sister, who was around 7 at the time she was 14, lived down in 
Connecticut. Only her father, her step-mother, and her father's 
parents lived in the same town as the girl and her mother and 
grandmother and step-grandfather. She honestly didn't see the point, 
as she only ever had seen her father once, maybe four, times a year. 
It had been like that since she met him when she was 9 years 
old . 

The girl's step-mother, her father's wife, had a daughter a year 
older. Her step-sister was once her best friend, but then started to 
ignore the girl. The girl didn't quite care, as she had never truly 
cared for the step-sister. This brings us to one simple fact about 
the girl- her heart was frozen in a block of ice 100 miles thick. The 
girl had never been taut how to truly care, love, or even just show 
interest in other people. Sure, the girl could show an empathetic and 
sympathetic side, but it was more or less a broken record stuck on 
repeat. Without much, the girl just found she could not truly care 
for others. She trusted no one, not even herself. She was overly 
insecure, as she felt that everyone around her just pitied her. She 
couldn't see past these selfish feelings, as she'd never been taut 
how to heal from many things. 

Especially when it came to loss. The girl had found ways to show some 
trust in her life, though she sealed those holes quickly. It all 
started with her first public school friend. A young boy with 
glittering eyes of emerald and shaggy red hair. He was the first 
significant person in her life. For the first months of school, 
things were smooth for them. The girl, of course, was very selfish as 
she didn't know any better. She wanted no one else to play with but 
the boy. The boy, to most of the other children's and adults' 
surprise, didn't mind in the least bit. In fact, it seemed as if he 
was trying to teach her to not be selfish and to let others in. The 
first signs that it was working was when the boy introduced the girl 
to another girl. This second girl had reddish brown hair and piercing 
hazel eyes. At first, the friendship between the two girls seemed 
hopeless. Especially since, compared to this other girl, the girl was 



practically the most selfless creature on the planet. These two 
fought almost regularly, but then the ice broke and they became 
friends . 

The girl would later learn that it was only because Jacob agreed to 
be that girl's boyfriend. Dating at the age of kindergarten wasn't 
unheard of anymore, as the times were taking the innocence of 
children quickly. But not the girl. She was still innocent, 
oblivious, and clueless. She had no clue what a 'boyfriend' or what a 
'girlfriend' was, other than one was a friend that was a boy and the 
other was the same with a girl. Then tragedy struck the girl when, in 
the midst of being helped make another new friend, the boy suddenly 
was moving to Alaska. The girl would later be told by her 
kindergarten teacher, when she was 13, that it was because the boy 
felt like he was betraying her by being the other girl's boyfriend. 

To this day, it still confuses the girl. 

Then came the year of first grade. The first time the child caught a 
glimpse of hell. The girl had only one friend, the other girl, whom 
she didn't trust at all. She just depended on that girl. Yet, she 
found that it wasn't enough because their first grade teacher hated 
her. The girl found herself often embarrassed by that teacher and got 
in trouble for things she didn't do. The child would cry in front of 
the class, who in return just laughed at her and called her names. 

The poor girl, who also happened to be tallest in her class, was the 
one no one liked. She couldn't understand why. At last, the child 
broke and told her mother what was happening. It was nearly half-way 
through the school year, too. The girl's mother and grandmother went 
into action and bribed the teacher, who then totally changed her 
tune. Unfortunately, the damage to the child was done. The girl was 
forever scarred and terrified of other human beings. 

In that same year, she lost two very important people. She had a 
favorite nurse from the clinic whom she loved very dearly. The nurse 
was kind and caring towards the young girl, who was happy with the 
nurse. The selfish child, of course, didn't care how selfish she was 
when it came to wanting to be the only one with attention on her in a 
positive light. Seeing as they were trying to both discipline and 
make up for the fact they weren't really around, her mother and 
grandmother had always given her the best they could. She got many 
things she wanted, but quickly learned that temper-tantrums didn't 
work on them, so was generous when she didn't get what she wanted. 
But, then the worst happened to the girl. Or, the worst in her 
opinion. The girl's nurse abandoned her, going with another woman. It 
was the first time she'd felt the first true sting of abandonment 
that _wasn't_ because of her. Abandonment and betrayal that led to a 
deep seeded anger that would slowly blossom over the years. 

Then, she was given a small moment of fright when her grandmother had 
to go to the hospital soon after the child had lost her only father 
figure. The father figure had been her favorite Great Uncle, whom 
loved her very much. He'd died of a heart attack a week before her 
grandmother was put in the hospital. All of these things put anger, 
fear, and sorrow into the girl's heart, poisoning it. She had never 
truly recovered from all of this, as no one ever truly helped the 
lonely, selfish little girl who knew no better. She couldn't 
understand why she felt so disliked, so unloved. All those answers 
came in time, and she eventually learned to heal. She was helped heal 
by a strange boy in a strange land after a terrible, terrible 
storm. . . 



But, enough about the girl's life. Let's talk about who she is 
directly. She had nice, dark brown locks that were naturally wavy, 
though not heavily wavy. Her hair, when shown in specific lights, 
looked either red or pure gold. Her skin was unblemished and fair. 

Her face, at the time of the story, was dotted with pimples and acne. 
She had bright and deep blue eyes with green right around the pupil. 
Silver flecks gave a lovely shine to her eyes, though they were 
usually dull with a wall of ice to hide her soul. Like one way 
mirrors. She could see others, but they couldn't see her heart and 
soul. Two very cut and wounded things. The girl grew up to be 
talkative with people that she show some interest and care and 
loyalty for, but silent with those that she was unsure about. She 
grew up defiant and disliking of orders. She was hot-headed and bad 
tempered. She had a smart mouth on her when she wanted and her hobby 
seemed to be to argue with her mother or grandmother or friends. Or 
her enemies. There were many she disliked, even hated. She let them 
know too, with a tongue sharper than a knife. 

The girl, though, was more than an angry and selfish child. She was a 
silent, lonely and scared little girl who wanted a true friend. 
Someone who could understand how she felt. Someone who could help her 
heal. The girl was one who was highly misunderstood and malnourished 
in the love department. This girl's name was fitting, too. Her name 
was Darkira. Darkira Inning. This story I am about to tell you is her 
story. It happened when she was 14, soon to be fifteen. It is one of 
misunderstandings, anger, jealousy, and hope. One full of hurt and 
comfort. A tale of a dark light. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Aria : Well, there's the character info slash prologue! It 
turned out better than I expected! I hope you think it's good! 

A A U<strong> 

**Hiccup: Well, we'll see y'all next time Aria updates!** 


2 . Ocean Storm 

**Aria: Hey guys! I'm surprised that I already have two reviews! 
Usually it takes me putting up at least three chapters before I get 
one review! :D I'm so happy that these two already like it so 
much ! * * 

**Review Replies-** 

* *MMM (Guest ) : I'm so happy that you liked it! I hope you like this 
chapter too! As for your question... I am unsure if I will even Pair 
Darkira with anyone. Maybe, maybe not.** 

**The Crimson Commando: I'm touched! I am thankful that you like it 
so far. I think that you're the first person to ever say directly 
that I've done a good job on a story chapter. And I'm glad you like 
my idea. I just felt so bad for the Screaming Death. I mean, it's not 
they're fault that they're the way they are! They need some love too! 
I hope you like this chapter as well!** 

**Aria: *smiles* I think with these two supports, I can stick to this 
story ! * * 



**Hiccup: I sure hope so. You have a reputation of abandoning stories 
and ideas . * * 

**Aria: *sighs* It's because all of those stories were half-baked and 
I had little reason to continue them. I had no inspiration. On this 
one, I do.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When it happened, time moved slowly for the girl. Oh so slowly it 
moved. As she fell, what had happened and her life flashed in her 
mind. This was it. This was how she would die. It had happened so 
quickly. She hadn't had any time to react. Now, she was falling. She 
was going to die. <em>So this is how it ends... Even my body will be 
unf indable . . . I will drown... <em> she thought sadly as the storm 
ragged around her. She stared up into horrified brown eyes. The eyes 
of the only one who ' d ever truly loved her. Her boyfriend. He'd been 
kind to her and gave her hope for a chance to heal and be "reborn", 
in a sense. Now, those hopes were drowning in the water she'd hit 
soon enough. Somehow, she'd known it would end in a tragic way like 
this. Fate had always been rough with her, and now it was being 
cruel. She knew how the real world worked. The chances of her washing 
up on an island where she'd be safe and learn to survive were swim. 
She'd drown long before that happened. As she fell, her world 
flickered. She remembered how it happened. 

Later, she would recount what happened. 'The storm had come out of 
nowhere, ' she would one day be saying. 'And I was sure I was going to 
die. ' But no, that day was not her death day, as she thought. It was 
not time for her to take Death's hand. Not that day, not that time. 
She would soon learn this. But at that moment, she went through what 
happened, trying to processes it. It had been a normal day on a 
vacation with her family. She remembered boarding the cruise ship 
with clear skies, not a single cloud to be seen. The sun had shown 
brightly with gentle warmth. There had been promise of a relaxing, 
calming day. There were few people, as most decided to go to the 
beach or whale watches rather than the small cruise around deep 
waters . 

Then everything had changed. The storm came quickly and without 
mercy. The passengers were ushered to life support ropes. All but 
Darkira, who ' d taken a moment to rescue a child from going over the 
edge. She was both a selfless and selfish girl. Darkira couldn't bare 
a child dying, but she cared not for adults or those her age unless 
she was loyal to them. The amount was small. But, loyalty was not 
caring or love or anything. It was merely a feeling of 'I owe you' 
rather than 'I love you'. Loyalty did not mean she cared. It just 
meant she wouldn't let you die or anything. She was a very selfless 
yet selfish creature. She was both light and dark, though I know many 
who would say she was merely a light lost in darkness. But, that was, 
perhaps, all she ever was. And as she fell, she, too, knew this. She 
too knew that her death was just another act of Fate that was against 
her. Yet, it was Destiny, the one thing that had ignored her, that 
saved her. 

She had saved the child by tying the safety line meant for her around 
the child's waist. Just as she was done. Fate cruelly pushed her 
overboard as the ship gave a mighty heave. Darkira had cried out in 
shock as she was thrust overboard and towards the water. That's where 



we entered. That's where time slowed for the falling girl. When he 
got there, she didn't know. One moment, she was staring at the ship 
and he was just there. Then, suddenly, time rushed back to her and 
she hit the water. Hard. The wind was knocked from her and she tried 
to cry out, her mouth and lungs immediately beginning to fill with 
the sharp, salty water, making her choke. She tried to not breathe, 
to just close her mouth, but the salt water bit at the inside of her 
mouth and her skin, forcing her to choke as she tried to cry 
out . 

Darkira felt that she was going to die. No, she _knew_ she was going 
to die. At least, that's what she'd told herself at the time. _I'm 
sorry !_ she mentally cried out. _For whatever wrongs I have 
committed, I am sorry! God! Please! Help!_ She was scared. She didn't 
want to die. Not then, not there. She wouldn't, even though she 
thought she deserved it, as some of the world did. She didn't even 
think that what happened next would. What happened next was a 
miracle, an impossibility. She was choking, drowning, and near 
unconscious ness when it happened. When a large figure dove into the 
water, strait towards her. It seemed to be fighting to get to her. It 
was trying to save her. _Thank you for trying... _she thought softly, 
starting to loose consciousness. But, before she could, she saw 
something . 

A hand was stretched out towards her and she was starting to make out 
the strange figure on the back of some sort of creature. _Is that a 
dragon... ?_ Darkira wondered, believing that it was a trick of her 
mind. At least, until the figure was close enough to snag onto her 
wrist. The minute he had a hold of her, the person drew her close and 
the dragon he was riding shot out of the water and into the air. 
Darkira gasped and coughed and spluttered as soon as she was above 
the water, sitting in front of the stranger. He was holding her close 
so she wouldn't fall off the dragon, she took a moment to take in the 
strange male as she coughed up water, trying to get air back into her 
lungs . 

The boy had auburn hair and a freckled, pale face. His eyes were 
green, greener than the girl had ever seen. She was at a loss for 
words, realizing that he was just barely taller than herself, but 
much stronger. They had a similar build- athletic, built for running 
more than anything else. He obviously had muscles, though his frame 
was thin and lethal. He was very lean, unlike Darkira, who was 
practically scrawny compared to him. She saw glimpses of a saddle, 
black scales, and then she passed out at last. Though, just before 
she went unconscious, she let out a strangled 'Thank you' to 
him . 

The boy was baffled by the girl, as she'd just appeared out of 
no-where. What Darkira didn't know was, when she saw the image of the 
ship she'd been on flicker, it was because she had hit and passed 
though a _thinny_, or a thin spot between two dimensions. To the boy, 
she'd appeared out of thin air and fallen into the ocean and nearly 
drowned in front of him. He'd dived down to save her. He'd sawn the 
confusion that flashed in her eyes when he'd grabbed her wrist, like 
he'd been the one to appear out of thin air. Either way, neither knew 
the path that laid ahead of them, nor that the girl was just the 
miracle that Berk needed with the new threat that was arising. A 
threat that made the more dangerous dragons the only ones to turn to. 
The dragons that not even Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III could tame on 
his own. 



><p><strong>Aria : I believe that we can leave that chapter there. 
Wooh! This is the most I've ever written actual <em>paragraphs<em> ! 
I've never been so descriptive! My rp friend was sooo right! I rushed 
way too much back with my other stories! :D And for those who don't 
know, this is actually a bit of a new writing style for me. You see, 
the narrator will be revealed at the end, as it's not merely just a 
run of the mill narrator! :D Later!** 

**Hiccup: ... You confuse me. Aria...** 

* *Aria : XD** 


3. Waking Panic 

**Aria: My third up date in only a few days! Whoo ! This has NEVER 
happened before except with ** Imaginations the Limit**! AWESOME! 

: DDDD* * 

**Hiccup: That's great. Aria. Glad to see you're sticking with it. 
What's up this time, hmm? Just a little hint.** 

**Aria: *rolls her eyes* Darkira will wake up and meet the 
gang . * * 

**Astrid: That's it?** 

**Aria: Noooo~! *giggles*** 

**Hiccup: ... I have a strange feeling about this...** 

* *Aria : XD** 

**Astrid: Aria doesn't own HTTYD or it's characters. She does, 

however, own her few OCs, like Darkira.** 

* *Aria : ENJOY THE STOREH AND IT'S SURPRISE! : DD Ps: I forgot to 
mention that this takes place AFTER the second movie, so Hiccup and 
the gang are 24 years old, as it's 4 years later. Well, at least 
Hiccup is 24... I don't know how old Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Snotlout, and 
Fishlegs were in the movie. Or Astrid. I'll do a bit of homework and 
find out . * * 

**Review Replies-** 

* *MMM (Guest) : *amused* Yes, I think it was kinda obvious who saved 
her. Also, I will think about pairing her with him. I may put up a 
pull to get an idea of what people think about who to pair her with. 
From there, I will make my decision, though the pairing, if there is 
one, will not happen for many, many chapters.** 

**ivanganevl992 : Err... Yes, she was saved by Hiccup (not sure why 
you said mythical) and yes it was after she fell into the ocean. Not 
sure why you seemed surprised... You confuse me a little bit... 
*shifts uncomfortably*** 

**Aria: Oh, and I borrowed the term 'Thinny' from a new show called 



that I watched. Infact, I recommend you watch it yourself! 


**Haven** 
: ) ** 


><p>For three days and three nights, Darkira slept soundly, 
dreamlessly. She hadn't a clue that she was in a strange land amongst 
strange people. Nor did she know that the being behind this, for 
there was a reason that she had fallen through a strategically placed 
Thinny. You see, Thinnys do not just randomly appear. They are placed 
there by one who wishes for a crossing between dimensions or even 
time. Thus was why this being that did this, did this. Fate had 
cruelly pushed around young Darkira until at last. Destiny stopped 
waiting for Darkira to get away from Fate. You see, most can escape 
their fate on their own. Poor Darkira seemed to be kept on a leash by 
her fate, at least until Destiny decided it had enough and pulled her 
into another dimension and time.<p> 

When at last Darkira woke, she was groggy and confused. The roof 
above her was obviously made of wood, but she couldn't remember how 
she'd gotten under it. Her mind couldn't tell her anything. It was 
like it was stuck in shock, when in truth, it was merely adjusting 
her for this world. You see, when it's an extraterrestrial and 
probably godly being that's throwing you to a life line when you 
should've died, it's going to give you some basics so you survive. 
After all, if you're a fail safe, it doesn't want you dead or too 
confused. So, Darkira was, of course, very disoriented. She didn't 
register the presence at her side for several moments. When she 
finally saw something from the corner of her eye. She turned her head 
to find herself staring into deep, grass green eyes with slightly 
slit pupils. The two being had a small staring contest as they both 
registered something. 

For Darkira, it was that she was staring right at a dragon. For the 
dragon. Toothless, it was that the human that he and his rider had 
watched over for three days and nights was finally awake. When it 
finally registered for both, Darkira was the first to react. She let 
out the shrillest screech of fear that Toothless had ever heard. He 
himself gave out a startled, but loud, roar. Both were so loud that, 
if there had been a terrible terror or somedragon flying overhead, 
they would've crashed at the suddenness of the loud noise. When this 
happened. Toothless' rider. Hiccup, the one who saved Darkira from 
drowning (though, if I am honest, it was the Thinny or the Thinny 's 
creator that saved her, truly. If there had been no Thinny, she 
would've surly drowned), rushed in. "Bud, what's wrong?!" Hiccup 
exclaimed, worried. He then noticed Darkira was awake. "Oh! So you're 
awake! That's great!" he said, smiling. 

Unfortunately for Hiccup, poor Darkira couldn't understand him. At 
least, not yet. You see, every language that you have the blood of is 
born within your mind when you are born. It just takes a certain word 
to unlock that language for you. Unfortunately, non of these woke the 
Norse language within Darkira. She was left confused and panicking. 
**"W-who are you?! Where am I?! Do you even speak English?!" 

**Darkira yelled in her panic, her voice much smoother and softer 
than Hiccup's by comparison, as she came from a less gruff-worded 
world. A world built upon the foundation of a Utopia that never truly 
came to pass. Her voice's pitch held much panic. Panic that Hiccup 
picked up. He could not understand what she said, but he held his 
hands up in a universal sign of peace with no hostility. 



Darkira was calmed a little bit, but she still kept as far from 
Hiccup and his dragon as possible. She had a suspiscious glare on her 
face, regardless of the fact that they may have saved her life. She 
tensed up when Hiccup slowly approached her. She was backed up 
against a wall and therefore couldn't get away. He had his hands up 
in a calming motion, speaking to her in a soothing tone. She couldn't 
understand him, and the full force that she was somewhere strange, 
_alone_, hit her. She broke down and began to cry, terrified out of 
her mind and wishing that she could go home. She may have been 
disliked and called annoying, but it was better than not knowing 
where she was or what was going. 

"Hey, hey, it's ok," Hiccup said, though he knew she couldn't under 
stand him. He had heard of people picking up on a language if words 
were repeated enough. "It's ok," he repeated, hoping that it would 
get through the language barrier. 

Darkira kept crying until his repeating finally got through to her. 
Slowly, Darkira stopped crying, looking at him with puffy red eyes. 
She still had a terrified look to her. * * "W-what ? " * * she 
whimpered . 

"It's ok," Hiccup repeated for what he didn't know was the finally 
time . 

"H-how do you know?" Darkira whispered as her mind finally identified 
the language and allowed her to understand it. She sniffed a bit and 
tried to dry her eyes. 

Hiccup's eyes widened, but he was relieved. "Because I'm going to 
help you," he replied. "What's your name?" 

"I-I'm Darkira..." she whispered. 

"Ok, Darkira. I'm Hiccup, and this is Toothless. We're not going to 
hurt you, ok?" Hiccup told her gently. 

Darkira nodded. "0-ok..." 

Hiccup smiled, relieved to have gotten through to her. 

"Hiccup, what's going on?" a voice asked, making them turn. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Whew . I was running out of ideas for this 
chapter . <strong> 

**Hiccup: You did good. I think the length is good.** 

**I just feel like I rushed the ending...** 

**Hiccup: No ones perfect. Aria. It's just how this cookie crumbled. 
* * 

**Your right. Thanks. I hope that the readers liked the 
chapter . * * 



4. Getting Somewhere 


**Here's my next update for this story!** 

**Hiccup: Long time no see. Aria.** 

**Sorry Hiccup.** 

**Hiccup: It's fine.** 

**Thanks . ** 

**Hiccup: Aria doesn't own HTTYD . She only really owns herself and 
her OCs.** 

**Reviews-** 

**Eragon Bromsson: Haha. Don't worry, I have huge anxiety problems 
too. :) And yeah, I finally returned to this story. Sorry for leaving 
it for a while.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>In the doorway, Astrid Hofferson stood. Her presence put Darkira 
on edge, as she didn't know anyone. Darkira started to edge towards a 
window, wondering if she could escape through it . <p> 

"Astrid, not now. I was finally getting somewhere with her," Hiccup 
said, mildly annoyed. "Besides, she's not ready to be around other 
yet. I only just reached through the language barrier so she and I 
could talk . " 

Darkira paused and looked at Hiccup's pouty-like scowl and couldn't 
help but giggle. That brought their attention to her, making her 
freeze. Darkira didn't know what she should do. She'd never been in 
such a situation before, so she was overly nervous. Her fear had been 
replaced by nervousness when she realized that she was safe. Now it 
was only a matter of Hiccup being able to completely befriend Darkira 
and getting her to trust him at least _somewhat_. 

"Are you hungry or thirsty?" Hiccup decided to ask. 

Darkira blinked. She went to answer when her stomach beat her to it. 
She blushed darkly at it's rumbling, and shrunk back in 
embarrassment. "S-sorry, " she muttered. 

Hiccup smiled softly. "It's alright," he replied. "I'll bring you 
something to eat and drink." 

He turned and left, pulling Astrid with him. Astrid had a bewildered 
but suspiscious look on her face as she glanced back at Darkira. 
Darkira herself felt like of like she was in a cage. 

It took the girl a moment to realize that the dragon. Toothless, 
hadn't left. He was starring at her with a tilted head. His nostrils 
flared before she heard him purr. He walked over to her, backing her 
shrink back. This didn't deter him, though, as he kept coming closer 
to her. He pressed his head into her and nuzzled, purring 
softly . 



Slowly, Darkira reached out her hand and began to pet Toothless. 

After a while, she slid to the floor in relief as she realized she 
was safe. She kept petting Toothless, who had strangely warmed up to 
her quickly. It confused her and made her a little worried, but she 
didn't mind it. She kept petting him. 

When Hiccup returned (without Astrid, who he'd managed to convince to 
at least go tell the others the girl he'd rescued was awake), he 
smiled at the scene of Darkira petting Toothless. He was glad that 
Toothless and Darkira appeared to be getting along. Toothless wasn't 
one to take to strangers immediately, so this was nice. Especially 
since it would help Darkira adjust to being around dragons. Her 
earlier reaction suggested that she'd never even seen one 
before . 

"Hey," Hiccup said softly. "I brought you something to eat and 
drink . " 

Darkira looked at Hiccup from where she was with Toothless. Darkira 
stood and took the plate and mug from him graciously. She then sat on 
the bed, with Toothless moving to sit near her, and began to eat 
slowly. The taste of the food bit at her tongue, but she forced 
herself to eat it. The drink helped wash it down, though. When she 
finished, she offered Hiccup a shy smile. "T-thanks, " she 
whispered . 

"No problem," Hiccup replied, sitting next to her. He reached down to 
pet Toothless, who was purring. "I'm glad that you ended up here. You 
could've ended up somewhere very bad, so it's a good thing I found 
you . " 

Darkira nodded, understanding. "I'm grateful for this as well. I know 
that it could've ended worse for me," she said softly. "It's just 
hard to believe that you can be so kind. Though, it'll probably 
change as I get more comfortable here." 

Hiccup looked at her with a confused expression, but it was obvious 
that she wouldn't say anything more on the subject. So, Hiccup 
decided to talk about something less... Depressing. "So, how do you 
like Toothless?" he asked. 

"Urn..." Darkira looked at the dragon, thinking. "He's nice. I like 
him, though I am surprised to meet a real-life dragon..." 

Hiccup smiled. "You'll have to get used to. There are a lot of 
dragons on this island," he told her. He paused and thought for a 
moment. "Would you like to get introduced to the dragons before the 
village? It might be an easier approach for you, " he 
suggested . 

Darkira 's eyes lit up at the thought, showing Hiccup that it had been 
a good thing for him to suggest. "Oh, yes!" Darkira said eagerly. 
"I've always heard of dragons and have always wanted to see them up 
close! How many kinds are there? Which ones are the kindest? Which 
ones are more hostile?" she asked, reminding Hiccup of his friend 
Fishlegs . 

"You'll see for yourself," Hiccup laughed. "Come on. This way is the 
way to avoid others. I told Astrid to bring the gang to the cove in 
case you agreed to see dragons first." 



Darkira nodded, eager to meet dragons. With the way Hiccup talked 
about them, she figured that it would be ok if she went with him to 
see them. So far. Hiccup had been kind and his dragon seemed to like 
her, so she hoped that nothing would go wrong. Darkira took a breath 
and stood up. "Alright. What are we waiting for?" she asked 
softly . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Ok . That's it for this chapter. Whew. Sorry if it's the 
shortest. I didn't really have much inspiration since I haven't 
really watched much HTTYD, let alone Whispering Death episodes, so 
it's hard for me to write this story. I'll keep trying for you guys 
though . <strong> 


End 
f ile . 



